2jo                    A MODERN COMEDY
" Funny," she said, slowly," to think there's people in
the world so lite each other,"
" I never thought there could be one like you, Charin'
Cross; we gotta change,"
Hurrying along the rat-runs of the Tube, she slipped her
hand into his pocket, and soon some scraps of torn paper
fluttered down behind her following him in the crush, If
only he didn't remember where the picture was!
Awake in the night, she thought:
' I don't care; I'm going to get the rest of the money-
that's all about it,'
But her heart moved queerly within her, like that of one
whose feet have trodden suddenly the quaking edge of a bog,